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U.RBANA UNION.
T. W. KOTT3C, ! H.O I'IH..

OrriCK: Coulson's Baildinir. ( econd floor,
rVc8t6iue North Main-stree- t, near the Square.

Tkbms: $1 SO per annum, invariably In ad-

vance. One Dollar for Six Months.

UW OF KEWIPAPER8:
1. Subscribers who do not five expres notice

o the contrary, arc considered as wis liiug to con-lnu- e

their subscriptions to the paper.
2. If subscribers oriVT the discontinuance of

heir periodicals, the publisher may coutinue to
end them until all arrearages are paid.

3. If subscribers neirleft or refuse to take their
periodicals from the otliee to which they were di-

rected, tbey are held responsible til! they have set-

tled the hil"! and ordered them discontinued.
4. If subscriN rs remove to other places with-

out informing the publisher, and the papers are
sent to theloriner direction, they are held respon-
sible.

S The Courts have decided that refusinstotake
periodicals from the office, or removing and leav-tti- c

them uncalled for. is prima facie evidence of
Intentional fraud.

DHA-KS'-
S PLANTATION BITTERS.

' A smile was on her Up health was in

ler look.'streng'h in her step, and in her
fcanils riniitftifun Bitters."

A Tew bottles of Plantation Biiters
Will cure Nervous Headache.

" Coll Extremities nml Feverish Lips.
" Sour Sto.iMCh and Fetid Breath.
" Flat nlcn y and Indigestion.

Xenons A dVctious.
" F cvenive F iti'.'NC nnd Short Breath.
" I the i'.ves.

J 's '! !r""V.

,
'

. .. ,( 'V. ik Bowels, Af.

ANft DVSrEPSlA.

i mm! toriii.l

f.i-- . ins f tie-i- liver over-

,wn.t !i p' et:' ire
j

i i. '.lie a ive s- - liipt. m. j

)': . ve an1 aii'e to preeii' j

re-.- ir:;l'e C'lre fur these

ihr VT 'lM lias ever til'-i-

1. W'i h:;i ei;e year v,-- six hunnrei

vi v m1 per-ol- is lu-.- taken '!e
B :r-- . a;i-- i.ot an instarcu ol c- t:i

t: o i" U:;ev. !er! je !

i i ! tii i! l.t.:c teel hti c,iI!i
v;e-- t'"i c- t.ei :o:.s o! l:'e.

Tha re;i "i ts tint it reii.-.- upo-.- i jni:iera:

;tai ces for i's actue pronerti-- , are u lie!h

fU Fur a:istaCtlO:X and l.inr

patien's m iv consult their physicians, we an--

pend list of of iis components. j

Cal!sva I5rk Celebrate d for over two

vrars in the treatment of Fever and

Ague. Dvspepsia, Weak: ess, &c. It was

into Europe by the Countess, wife
a

0! the Viceroy of Peru, in 1640, and after-

wards sold by tlie Jesuits for ' enormous

jiric of iis oioi ircitjltt in n'cer, under the name

of Jesuit's Powders, and was finally made pub-- li

by Louis XVI, King of Fiance. Hum-

boldt makes epecial reference to its febrifuge

qualities during his South American travels.

Cascakili.a BaUk For diarrhena, colic and

diseases ol the stomach and bowels.
Danpelios Foi inPiammation cf t'ue loins

nd dropsical affections.

Chamomile Flowers Aromatic, stimulate

and tonic highly invigorating in nervous de-

bility.
WixTEncnEES For scrofula, rheumatbm,

Ac.
Xxise An aromatic carminative ; creating

fiesh, muscle and milk ; much used by moth-

ers nursing.

Also, clove-bud- s, orange, carraway, corian-

der, 6nake-roo- t, Ac.
S T 1S60 X.

Another wonderful ingredient, of Spanish

origin, imparting beauty to the complexion

and brilliancy to tlie mind, is yet unknown to

the commerce of the world, and we withhold

its name for the present.

'' IMPORTANT CERTIFICATES.
Koeherter, 5. Y.Decembe- - 2S, 1861.

Mcssns. P. H. Duakk A Co: I have been
a sufferer Irom Dyspepsia for three or
lour years nnd hud to iiliaudon my profession
About tliree months ago I ttied ti e Planta-

tion Bitters, am! to my L'reat joy, I am now
nearly a well man. I have recommended
'.hem in several cases, and, as far as I know,
llwavs with signal lienelit.

I am respec'f'dH voms.
Eev." J. S. C.iTnort.v.

Philadelphia, 10th Month, 17th Pay, 1SC.

n:i FmiMi : M.i d.oi-- li er lias been
' 'ed In- - ,i,c :se tbv Pl.in'atiiill

. f:.' eod n:e I w.i li'Mjles more.
!l e el. Asa Cfi'llIN

Shermin House. Chicago, 111. Feb. 11. !863.
:i2--;u- P. il. Duake A G).:-- iW send
;,vii!,.t twelve rs'.s of voiir Pl.intaii"ii

3 iet. A-- a morning appetizer, they lit ipear
to I. ive s loeic.vle 1 everyibiiig else, ami are
grea'.ly esle-ined- . Yoers. Ac

Gage A Waite.

Arran mnt are now cimp'eted to sn;

p'.v

I
any demand for tliis article, wliieli from

lac': of iveriimenl stamps lias not heretofore
been possible.

The pu'ibc may rest assured that in no case
will the perfectly pure standard of the Pian'.-iitio- n

Bitters be departed from. Every bot-

tle bears theac simile of our signature on a

steel plate engraving, or it cannot be genuine.
Sold by all Druggists, Grocers and Dealers

throughout the country.

HAMILTON HOUSE,

OPPOSITE THE COURT EOVSE, UBBA.XA , 0
Joiiph Wilit, Proprietor.

The "Hamllton"haabeen thorough yrefltted
rtbe accommodation of guests. We ara conti-- 4

tat of reoderipgeatifcf cliOB te all.

Select Poetry.
THE LITTLE MAID AND THE LAWYER.

A SONG.

BY JOHN G. SAYE.I.Thet say, little maid, quoth lawyer Brown,
I'm the cleverest man in all the town.

Hclgho ! says she,
What's that to me?

But they say, little moid, quoth lawyer Brown,
Xou're the prettiest girl in all the town !

Says she, If they do,
What's that to you ?II.They 6ay, little maid, qnoth lawyer a,

I'm the richest man in all the town.
Heigho ! says she,
What's that to me?

But they say, little maid, quoth lawyer Brown,
You ought to be dressed in a finer gow n I

Says she. If they do,
What's that to you fIII.Tbey say, little maid, quoth lawyer Brown,

That Jouny Hodge is an awkward elewn.
Heigho ! says she,
What's that to uie?

But they say, little maid, the lawyer said,
That j ou and Jouny are going to n ed !

Says she. If w e do,
What's that to von?

Our-Teller-

A GAME OF BRAG.

Ox ili.it rail a ay liich connpc t.s tlie
two ie;it coiu inercial towns of Laiicash
ire, m.Miy vl t!ie everyday are
acccstomed to while away the journey by
playing cards tiijrethcr; they know one
another, ntid make up their rubbers
loirliaiid, and even have certain
ues ictaiiicJ at either terininur. fjr their
cpcei;il uocoiinimdation :md diversion.

i i.ict is. ol cour.-e- , t lie usual ir:ue am

oiig 1 cm, but with some ol the juniors'
that Leuut fal sjietice U voted dull and

anJ ttiey play brn-- instead -- a

irti'j'ul ta.-i- wliicu is veiy lil'iVii' r'i'"

ieproijatcd i'j the rest, and stigmatized
as 6!.ter gamblinf:,' even bv tiiose who

pass their mid-da- iu the stock exchange,
and I i k hf.il ircds and thousands upon
sc-r'- and .share. However, it so
ej iast July, that I. a chance
between Liverpool and Mauthester, with

return-ticke- t for the day, found myself
in a first-c!as- 3 carriage ocoupied by five
srentlcmen nla viusr at this redoubtable
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game; and without having the least de-

sire to join them, I watched their pro
ceedings with some attention, and was
rewarded by witnessing what was admit-
ted by all to be an unprecedented occur-

rence, end one v eil worthy, if not cf im-

mortal verse, at least of printed record.
For the first twenty minutes, I should
mention, they played whist of course
with two packs of cards but upon the
rcmonttraucc of the gentleman who found
himself cut out, and obliged to make
room for the fifth man at the railway rug,
which was their card-tabl- they changed
that game to brag.

While my moral nature was shocked,
I could not help being interested by the
secretiveness of each competitor, by the
air of confidence with which they backed
an indifferent hand, by the affected "hesi-

tation with which they continued to brag
upon a good one, and by their close scan-

ning of one another's countenances, in
which nothing but cunning and' aveiice
were to be traced. And yet, in the sense
of playing for high stakes, they were not
gambling. A soveieign or thirty shilU
iugs was the most that had beeu lost by

any person, when presently, fhe rest hav-

ing thrown up their bauds, two players
began to back their cards at such ly

higher sums, as to arouse every-

body's curionity to know what ihey weie
slaking on.

'Lei tne look at you, Jones,' cried one;
I'm not playing, you know, and Smith

will never be able to leil anything by my
face.'

' That is true, my dear fellow,' replied
Jones coolly. If want of expression
cuuld beget confidence, one could trust
in your fate as much as in any man's.
But I can't let you tee my carda Smith,

brau five pounds.'

'I brag ton,' was the re:ponse. 'And
allow uie to waru you as a friend not to

bick yourself cxtruvugatt.y, for you'll

iu:e, my Jones, and you re a family man.'

Here took place a burst of laughter:
this was a new ruse indeed, to affect in-

terest in the state of an adversary's pock-

et, in order to make him give in.
'Well,' replied Jones, 'you're a bach-

elor, it is true, but you cannot afford to
lose twenty-fiv- e pounds, and that is the
amount of my next brag.'

'I brag twenty-fi- v pounds also,' re-

marked Smith cheerfully.
' Then I will brag fifty pounds,' retur-

ned Jones; 'and rather than go od, I sol- -

emnly tell yon, you should give me
hundred to look at my hand.'

I wouldn't give a farthing to look at
your hand,' answered the other scornful-
ly. 'I am really sorry to ruin you, but
your obstinacy brings it upon yourself.
You will have to part with Mrs. Jones's
piano as it is, I expect,'

'Sirt' replied Jones with resolution,
'upon the cards which I hold here 1

would brag Mrs.' Jones herself with the
utmost confidence.'

'You had better not.' responded the
bachelor daikly. And again there was a

shriek of laughter from the audience who
were not permitted to be spectators.

' Now, my dear Smith, let us under-
stand one another. If you continue to
play this game, you will never rido in a
first-clas- s carriage again. I should be
sorry to be the means of driving you into
the 'parliamentary.' Tell me how much"

money you can afford to lose without go-

ing to jail, and I will brag that.'

'I will brag two hundred and fifty
pounds,' quoth smith calmly; 'and you
had better give mo a bill of cash upon
your furniture at once. I am quite sure
you haven't got so much in your banker's
hands.'

' I will brag five hundred,' answered
Jones with hi teeth clenched. 'I will
biatr my house and garden, I will brag
myself a ml U13-

- government situation. If,
instead of beirg in the express-train- , we

were in t he middle ages, and you were
the Old ISeutieman himself, I warn you
that I would brag my sou!.'

'Then you would lose it,' responded
Smith, 'to a dead certainty, and I should
have made a very indifferent bargain,
Now. listen. Let the last brag of two
hundred and fifty stand; and Robinson
and I.Iovd sli;Jl lor.V if mv l,.,i,rl .,J
Hvown et vo,a Tl .. l l.

K,r !,; 1 ;c .1 ,i
s
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w. ..VJJ, II ill .1VJ r"'.

' Very good,' quoth Jones, showing
his cards with a grim smile to his left- -

w i

hand neighbor.' I would havp riven nnv- -

thing to see theiu also, hut beiu' a stran-
ger, I did not venture to ask to do so.
' Do you think, Brown, I ought to give
in to Smith with a hand like this, or do
you not?'

Itis luit0 iPOSblc, observed Mr.
Brown solemnly, that any man should
give up such cards. I think, under the ;

that I am almost justified
iu saying that Smith cannot win.'

'What do you sav?' inquired Smith,
turning the face of "his cards to his two
friends with the. most careful spr-ree- and

watching for their reply with triumphant
confidence.

'It's absurd,' quoth Mr. Robinson;
'you're sure of wimiing.'

'I would lay a thousand pounds upon
such cards,' said 31. Lloyd.

'Stop!' exclaimed Jones; 'I will brag
a thousand pounds myself, and what he
can't pay, I will ltt him oif, after having
sold his books and personal clothing.
We are now getting close to Manchester.
Let us each wrap up our cards in a news-

paper, and go into the station, and get
them sealed up; then we can call for
them in the evening, and Lrng all the
way home. You miserable Smith ! you
set out this morning in competence; you
will return a beggar.'

'You will, indeed,' corroberated Mr.
Bronn.

' Unhappy Jones,' quoth Smith; 'cer-
tainly, those whom the gods wish to des-

troy, they first make mad. This morn-

ing, you probably complained of the kid-

neys being underdone at breakfast. To-

morrow, your wife cud children shall be
in want of daily bread.' - - -

'They will, indeed,' echoed Messrs.

Lloyd and Ilobinson.
'Gentlemen,' said I," 'it seems- - to me

this matter will never be settled except
by arbitration.' I have not the honor of
the personal acquaintance of any of you,
but I am an honest man; and if both the
players will show their cards to mc, I will

till them truly which ought to give in.
Thi.-- . will be better and more pleasing, I
am sure, whether to winner or loser, than
the utter ruin of either of them can pos-

sibly be.'
' I am quite content with that arrange-

ment,' observed Smith, 'although, of
course, it is a pecuniar- - sacrifice.'

'You're a noble fellow!' exclaimed
Messrs. Lloyd and Ilobinson, with irre-

pressible admiration.
'Then lam also content,' remarked

Jones, 'although I needs must lose by
such an arrangement.'

'Generous being!' exclaimed Brown
enthusiastically 'yes, he needs must
lose.'.

I rose from my Eeat and looked over
Smith's cards. He had three aces the
best Land that any man can hold. I
turned from him with 6orrow in my heart
for the poor married man, and looked

a over Jones's cards. ITe had three aces

also! When they left off playing whist,
fhe white pack had somehow mixed to-

gether, and so the two gentlemen had all
their excitement for nothing. They had
each enjoyed the luxury of ruining a

friend, in imagination, and of being mag-

nanimous at a cheap rate; and if it had
not been for the interposition of the pres-

ent writer, it is my belief that they would

have been bragging e till. '" -

Advice to Young Men.

A lady who signs herself " A Martyr to
Late Hours,'. offers the following suggestions
to young men : '

Dear gentlemen between the ages of
"eighteen and forty-five- ," listen to a fsw

i words of gratuitous remarks. "When you
make a social call of an evening, go away at
a reasonable hour. Say you come at eivht
o'clock, an hour and a half is certainly as long
as the most fascinating of you in conversation
can, or rather ought to desire to use his

charms. Two hours, indeed, can be very
pleasantly spent, With music, dies, or other
games, to lend variety; but, kind sirs, v

7 1.0

means stay longei. Make sliorltr calls, ;.nd

come oftener. A girl that is a sensible,
girl, will enjoy it better, aud re:.!'

value your acquaintance more. Just con
ceive the agony of a girl who, well knowing
the feelings of father and mother upon the
subject, hears the clock strike ten, and yet
must sit on the edge of her chair, in mortal
terror lest papa should put his
thre.it into execution; that of coming down
and inviting the young man to breakfast.
And we girls understand it ; 1 I y experience,
and know what it is to dread the prognostic
ot displeasure, In such cases a sigh of relief
generally accompanies the closing of the door
behind the gallant, and one don't get over

j the feeling of trouble till safe in the arms of
Morpheus. Even then sometimes the dreams
are troubled with some phantom cf an ar.grv

1'arue. mou.er,
and all beca; a young man wrl make a
longer ca!l ; 'o'ight to. Now you'ig C"r.- -
tlcnien diemis. I tt.ll von w'n.it ti,p etrlo iv;m

!,.. For a:i hour and a half they will be m.. .f
chnrrr.-r.c- . nn.S . -. ,

, ,,,vii.
hew mouosv ; 0 nscs will be al! joi;
neeu extifc:,.aiej, when the limits shall have
been passed, a startling query shall hi heard
' ? downstairs: "I.-n'-t it tirsM to cbse
'up you ni'i--t consider it a riiditponi nun.c 1

ishinev.t. and takin vour hat mwk'v ilonar!
a sadder, nnd it to he Vi.ir.oil n

Do not pet anryt bllt Uie nw,t:me ,,e care;
(ul to keep within just bounds. We want to
ri-- early these pleasant mornings,-nn-

prove the "shining hour;" but when forced
"

UP ct su ': unreasonable hours at night,
exhausted nature will speak, and as a natural

th utmost speed in dress- -
We Ca" et down to breakfast in

nine 10 escape a reprimand Irom papa, who
lon't believe in beaux as though he never
was young and n mild, reproving glance
from mamma, who undrrsiands.a little better
her poor daugiiter's feelings, but must still dis-

approve outwardly, to keep up appearances.
And now, your.g men, think, about these
things, and don't, for pity's sake, don't throw
down your paper with a "pshaw" but

the safe side of ten.

Sayings by Josh Billings.

Ta.vr, John Browu haz halted a fu days for
refreshment.

Tliat..-mo?t- e men had ruther say a smart
thing than tew dew a good one.

Tbat, baWiding z a big thing, espeshila on
ice.

That, there z 2 things in this life for which
we are never fully prepared, and that iz twins.

That, yn kant judge a man bi hiz religgnn
eny more than yu kan judge hiz shurt bi the
size ov the collar and ristbands.

That, the devil iz alwus prepared tew see
kompany.

That, it iz treating a man like a og tew
cut him opli short in hiz narrative.

That, " ignoranse iz bliss," ignorar.. 3 of
saw ing wood, for instance. '

That, mennv will ftde tew be saved Mir...la '

bekauze tha haint got ennything tew saive. j

That, the vartues ov woman are awl her
own, but her frailities have biu taught her. -

That, dry pasters are the best for flocks:
of sheep i mean.

That, men ov genius are like eagles, thaliv
on what tha kill, while men ov talents are like
crows, tha liv on what haz bin killed for

them.
That, some peoples are fond ov bragging

about tlieir ancestors, and their grate descent,
when in lack their grate descent iz jist what's
the matter ov them.

That, a woman kant keep a sekret nor let
enn body else keep one.

Tbat, ' a little laming iz a dangerous thing;'
this iz nz tru az it iz common.

Tnat, it iz better tew fail in a noble enter-

prise than to sucksced in a mean ooe.
That, a Jrate menny folks hav bin edd.kat-e- J

oph from their feet.
Tbat, luv in a woman's harte iza good deal

like a bird in a cage, open the door and the
bird will fly out and never wants tew cum
bak agin.

That, Sekretary Chase iz evidently failing,
the time ov hiz laste heat being 1

A little boy, on coming home from a certain
church where he had seen a person perform
on an organ, said to his mother " Oh mam-

ma, I wish you had been to church to-d-

to see tho fun a man Dumnin? music out of
an old

Queer Estimates.

' How much did it weigh?'
'Ia it possible?'
I never! You don't say it?'

Thousands of times has the question
been asked, and thousands of times has it
been wondered at and 'I never'd.'

And what commodity is it 'great' at
ten pounds and a marvel at thirteen?
Don't mind the Price Current, for it isn't
there. It was something bundled in a
flannel blanket the blanket securely
pinned and knotted at the corners the
something in active state of 'unrest '

The steelyards had been called into requi-
sition, and its bended iron was indeed
' hooks to hang a hope upon.' The little
bundle was swung up; the weight click- -

el along the bar. 'That'i the notch!
Eight and a half!' Eight and a half of
what? W hy, of humanity. By the
memory of Malthus, there's a laly iu the
blanket! So their is a little voter, or,
if not that, as Shakspeare says, 'a child.'
Something that may cut a figure in the
world, break heads or hearts have a
great name, and be a man or woman.
Eight pounds and a half of hero or he-

roine, a monster or a minister. Tiety
and patriotism by the pound. Beauty
and baseness by tho blanketful. Queer
measurement, isn't it? Eut there are
queerer still.

Time wears on apace with us all, and
the something in the blanket, too. lie
ia a boy of five. He stands erect as God
made him, 'that he may look,' as a v.ri-te- r

finely says, 'upon the stars.' They
are talking again, but thesteelyards hang
undisturbed in the cellar-way- . No use
for them uow. But they are talking,and
we are listening.

'Tall of his age, isn't he?. He looks
over tLe table like a man; the 'high
chair' was put away nvii.ths ago!'

Tall, is he? Three feet and an inch
high, and this is the altitude of humani-
ty. Weight is out of the question; esti-

mates all run to height. Ambition is
but another name for altitude, and suc- -

cess a synonym fjr 'getting higher.'!
The boy is a man ; the man climbs ros,
trums to get higher; thrones, to get
higher. Monuments go up; shouts go
up; favorites go up to court; conquerers
go up to glory. Height, height, every-
where height. Sia feet of glory ; sis feet
two of honor and dignity. Queer again

don't you think so?
By and by melancholy trio the form

is bent a little, and there goes an inch or
two troin stature. He or she is looking
at something in the dust. What can it
be? Surely it is not a ffrave they look
at. Eyes grow dim, and they bend low-

er to sec. To see? What can there be
to be seen, we wonder!

By aud by they weary, and throw them-

selves along the bosom of the dusty mo-

ther of us all. They sleep sleep, but
they do not dream! Where is your alti-

tude now your mountains, monuments
and thrones? Men take up the sleeper,
carefully, slowly, as it were a treasure.
And so it is a treasure of dust. The
old estimate is resumed; weight has come
again; 'tis 'a dead weight' nothing
more.

And this would be queer, too, if only
it wera.iiot so sad.

But they are talking again. 'She had
three names, hadn't she? Indeed, I can
remember but two.'

And two words two breaths of air
two murmurs, are all that is left of what
was once a man or woman.

Years elapse, and age is talking again:
There was was I cannot remember

the name now well, well, it's what we
are all coming to,' and the old man sighs
sadly.

The last syllable of all has died on the
lip, is erased from memory, ripples cot
on the still and listening air is lost;
not a murmur of it lingers in 'the fear-

ful hollow' of human ecr! 'Puh! how
the dust flies!' Dust do you say? Lis-

ten, and we will whisper just a word;
that dust was warm once, loved once,
beauty once.

"Imperious Csesar, dead and turned to clay,
Might stop a hole to keep the wind away ;

Oh ! thet the earth, which kept th world ia
awe.

Should patch a wall to expel the winter's flaw:"

B. F. Taylor.

Ms. Stanton has not yet doac with
his outrages. He is perpetrating what
he calls an official history of the war in
sixty volumes!

At a printer's festival the following senti-

ment was offered : " Printer's Wives May
they always have plenty of small caps for the
heads of their title original articles."

Them is no voice or folly that requires so

muck nicety and skill to manage a vanity ;
nor any which by ill mrnagemeot makes so

contemptible a figure.

'Somebody's Grandpa.'

Tin nriiJ Pnim ,.t(l t.

running to catch up with Juna Kent,1
'there's an old man coming down Tru-

man street, and he walks so queer; ths
boys are pestering him, and it frightened
me awfully.'

Julia looked around, yet saw cobody
but Emma at her side, pale and trem-

bling-
1 Awfully,' said Emma, who saw him

through her fears; and fears, you know,
often give quite a wrong' impression.

Julia looked again, and caught sight
of an old man staggering round the cor-

ner, with a pack of rude boys behind
him.

4 Let's ran away,' cried Emma.
Instead of that Julia stopped 'I

should think thsss boys would be asha-

med to treat an old mah so,' she raid,
her cheeks glowing. 'He's scmcbjdy't
grandpa? . ,

'Oh, I am so scared!' cried Emma
again.

'Seared!' cried Julia indignantly; 'then
run.' Julia went back. 'Boys,' she said
boldly, 'I think you ought to be asham-
ed to treat an old man so. Should you
like it, if 'twas your grandpa?'

'Who are you?' cried the rude boys,
and they began to sneer at her.

' You may laugh as much as you
please,' said Julia; 'I don't mind it.'

' I heard a friendly voice,' said the old
man, 'but I am blind I cr.nnot. see
where it comes from.'

'It is I,' answered the child going
him, 'and I will lead you home, if

you 11 like me to. Slaybe you lost your
way, sir. It must be so hard not to
see.'

'Yes, dear child,' said the old blind
man; 'I'm a stranger here. I'm visiting
my daughter, who lives on sheet. 1

ju.st stepped out to sun and air mvsel.'
and somehow missed my way The'bovs
think I'm in liquor, for I can't walk with
vouna lew. How came von to l,ef,-iTn-

"
. .!mc, dear child?'

'Oh. sir,' said little Julia, 'I thou'-bt- ;

you must be somebody's grandpa, and I
could not bear to see you treated so. j
will lead you home, sir.'

' God bless you, deaf child said the
old man.

As soon as Julia took Lim in charge,
the rude boys sneaked off, showing that
the brave stand of even a little girl for
right confounds and puts to flight the
wicked. Kindlv and carefullv she hal- -

ped him down unexpected steps, and
round sharp corners, by the dogs and tho
people in the streets, the old man thank-
ful for a little child to respect and cave
for the aged. Her grandpa had lived
in her father's family, and she knew old
feet needed young active steps to go for
them; old eyes , wanted young, bright
eyes to see for them; and old hands,
which had done the hard work of other
days, must now have young strong hands
to help them.

So, in every old man, no matter how

poor or how pitiful he was, she saw
'somebody's grandps,' who ought to have
the respectful behavior, the kind atten-

tion, and the affectionate treatment which
made her grandpa so happy while he
lived, and which made grandpa's memory
so sweet to his little gran 1 children.

'Thank God for Such a Mother.'

A rooR soldier ly on his hospital bed
with the sands in his hour-glas- s almost
run. As the chaplain bent over him, he
looked np eagerly and said,, pointing to

his temple:
'Chaplain, I want yoa to cut a big lock

of hair off from here for mother.'
The chaplain hesitated a moment end

the youth added, ' You need not be afraid
to disfigure me. It's for mother, and no-

body will come to see me in ihe dead-hous- e

The request was at once complied with
and the blood-staine- d lock, 011 which her
hand had so often rested with a pride
and fondness which mothers enly know,
was laid aside for those loving eyes to
weep over. What fitter token could go
back from hero-marty- r, even though it
wrung her heart with anguish. Ah, how
little did she think as she smoothed those
shining lock3 in sunny childhood, that
they would ever thus come back to her.

' Now, chaplain,' said ths dying man,

'I want you to kneel down and return
thanks to God.' And when the good
minister asked him for what he should
return thanks, what think you was the
first great blessing for which, in such a
solemn hour, he felt his heart rise up
in gratitude to the great Giver cf

Thank God for giving me such a good
mother. Ob, ohaplain.her counsels and
teachings comfort me now. Oh, what

oii!d I do bow if I wasn't a Christian ?'

mum
and he went on to enumerate other caus-
es for thanksgiving, but this trne he felt '.

J t be foremost of all uumhijSii,
a good toother to teach Lira the way to
Heaven through the blood of Jesus. .

Have you such a mother, and hav
you ever returned thanks to God for her?
Or have you neglected her teachings, and
thought her earnest counsels Sometime
irksome, and almost wished you might
be left undisturbed in the enjoyment cf
youthful pleasures, without the check
which her words would, in spite of your
self, leave upon the reins of her instruc-
tions now, the day is fast approaching
when joa will see it, perhaps too late;
If you have a good mother, cherish

aDd do not sow thorns in tee
pillow and your owd by carelessness and
neglect.

And mother, will your son have cause
to thank God, on his dying ted for giv-
ing him such a'mother?-'-.S- y ScAaol
Tinus.' ;

Platform of the Fremont Party.

The following resolutions were adopt-s- d

by tho Cleveland Convention, da th
31st ult.: - ;

1. I2es'dve;7, That the Federal Union
shall be preserved.

2. That fhe Conststution and the lawi
of the United States must be observed

'"

and obeyed. ;' -

3. That the rebellion must be suppres-se- d

by force of arms and without com-
promises. ' -

4. " That tie ngnts of free speech, free
press, and the holeas corpus, be held in
violate, save in districts where martial
law has been proclaimed.

5. That the rebellion has destroyed '.
slavery, and the Federal Constitution '

should be amended to prohibit ita
and to secure to all men ab- -

solute pnu.nlilv rwfor tlio liw '

i

6" T,fcat "f2 and CCOn0my are dA -

t T aumini.tranoo
i

f the rernment, and that in time of
ar 'be want of them is criminal. ..

'' ill,;t the r'cht of "sylum, exeept .
.

r crur,e and snbJeet to 'aw, is a reisog
iiizeu --principle or American liberty, and
any Violation of it cannot be overlooked '
and must not go unpunished.

8.. That the national policy, known as
the M ouroe doctrine, has become a rec- -
ognized principle, and that the establish- -,

ment of an anti republican government,
! DJ a foreign power, on thhj continent
i cannot be tolerated. :

9. That the one-ter- m policy for die
Presidency, adopted by the people, ia "

strengthened by the force of the existing
crisis, and should be maintained.

10. That the Constitution should be so
amended that the President and Vice- -

"

President shall be elected by a direct
vote of the people. ... . ':,

11. That the 'question of the recon- -
struction of rebellious States belongs to ;

the people, through their Representa
tives in Congress, and not to the Presi' :i '
dent. . .

12. That fhe confiscation of the lands
of the rebels, and their distribution am-

ong the soldiers and actual settlers is a
measure of justice.

13. That tie gratitude and support of
the nation is due to the faithful soldiers
and marines, and the earnest leaders of
the Union army and navy, for their he-

roic achievements and deathless valor ia
defense of an imperiled country and of
civil liberty.

A Rich Fid The army (Jigging
in Virginia find many curious and

valuable articles buried by the inhabit-
ants. The richest find, however, is that
of a man in the 9th army corps, who,
digging for sweet potatoes, foUnd over
$4000 in silver. He very generously
divided it with his company, and that 1

company has since been 'matching quar. ' '

iers and half dollars as though they were
pennies.

Some wretch of a joker perpetrate
this outrage:

'If a womtin were to change h tea,
what religion would she be ? A A tktn.

To which ldy with more wit and
point, replies:

'And to convert an artless woman into
a heartless one, there only wants a 'he.'.

Agate, of the Cincinnati Gazette, sp.
aing of the Shoddy Convention at Bal-
timore, says: ' I have said, that oa the
whole, the Convention was made up cf
small nsn. The fact that General Jim
Lafae was virtually its leader, is sufiient
evidence that few great men were prt
ent."

Johs Smith is gone at last. He took
a bottle of 'dead shot for rats, at Kin-derkoo- k,

last week, and has not vritfn
to his friends ino.


